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EXTRACT. 

“  If  a  man  feels  in  himself  a  hatred  of  all  sin,  without 
sparing  his  favorite  corruption  ;  if  he  rests  for  salvation  on  the 
promise  of  the  gospel  alone ;  if  he  maintains  such  a  sense  of 
the  nearness  and  immeasurable  importance  of  eternal  things,  as 
shall  enable  him  to  use  temporal  things  with  moderation,  and  to 
anticipate  their  end  without  dismay;  if  he  delights  in  .the  wor¬ 
ship  of  God,  is  zealous  lor  his  service,  making  his  glory  the 
end  and  aim  of  all  his  actions ;  if  he  labors  to  fulfil  his  allotted 
duties  conscientiously  ;  if  he  loves  his  fellow  creatures  as  the 
children  of  the  same  common  father,  and  partakers  of  the  same 
common  hope ;  if  he  feels  the  same  compassion  for  the  immor¬ 
tal  interests,  as  for  the  worldly  distresses  of  the  unfortunate  ; 
forgiving  others  as  he  hopes  to  be  forgiven  ;  if  he  endeavors  ac- 
cordins:  to  his  measure  of  ability,  to  diminish  the  vice  and  mis- 
ery  with  which  the  world  abounds,  that  man  has  a  solid  ground 
of  peace  and  hope,  though  he  may  not  have  those  sensible  evi^ 
dcnces  whicii  afford  triumph  and  exultation.  In  the  mean  while, 
the  man  of  a  heated  imagination,  who  boasts  of  mysterious 
communications  within,  is  perhaps  exhibiting,  outwardly,  unfa¬ 
vorable  marks  of  his  real  state,  and  holding  out,  by  his  low  prac¬ 
tice,  discouragements  unfriendly  to  tliat  religion  of  which  he 
professes  himself  a  shining  instance. 

“  The  sober  Christian  is  as  much  convinced  that  only  He 
who  made  the  heart,  can  new  -make  it,  as  the  enthusiast.  '  He 
is  as  fully  persuaded  that  his  natural  dispositions  cannot  b6 
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changed,  nor  his  affections  purified,  but  by  the  agency  of  the 
Divine  Spirit,  as  the  fanatic.  And  though  he  presumes  not  to 
limit  omnipotence  to  a  sudden  or  a  gradual  change,  yet  he  does 
not  think  it  necessary  to  ascertain  the  day,  and  the  hour,  and 
the  moment — contented  to  be  assured  that  whereas  he  was  once 
blind  he  now  sees.  If  he  does  not  presume  in  his  own  case  to 
fix  the  chronologij  of  conversion^  he  is  not  less  certain  as  to  its 
effects.  If  he  cannot  enumerate  dates,  and  recapitulate  feel¬ 
ings,  he  can  and  does  produce  such  evidences  of  his  improve¬ 
ment,  as  virtuous  habits,  a  devout  temper,  a  humble  and  chari¬ 
table  spirit,  “  repentance  towards  God  and  faith  in  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ and  these,  give  an  evidence  less  equivocal,  as 
existing  more  in  the  heart  than  on  the  lips,  and  more  in  the  life 
than  in  the  discourse.  Surely  if  a  plant  be  flourishing,  the 
branches  green,  and  the  fruit  fair  and  abundant,  we  may  ven¬ 
ture  to  pronounce  these  to  be  indications  of  health  and  vigor, 
though  we  cannot  ascertain  the  moment  when  the  seed  was 
sown,  or  the  manner  in  which  it  sprung  up.” 

RELIGIO  US  IJS'TELLIGEJ^rCE. 


From  the  Connecticut  Spectator. 

Mr.  Printer, 

It  is  probably  remembered  by  most  of  your  readers 
that  Messrs.  Samuel  J.  Mills  and  Daniel  Smith,  missionaries  to 
New-Orleans,  were  furnished  with  a  quantity  of  French  Testa¬ 
ments  for  gratuitous  distribution  among  the  French  Catholics 
of , that  city.  The  following  extract  from  a  letter  of  Mr.  Smith 
to  the  Secretary  of  the  Massachusetts  Missionary  Society,  ex  - 
hibits  the  avidity  with  which  applications  for  these  books  were 
'  made:-— 

“  When  brother  Mills  reached  New-Orleans,  he  found  5000 
of  the  French  Testaments  there.  The  distribution  was  imme¬ 
diately  commenced.  The  Lord  has  w'onderfully  smiled  on  this 
business.  No  sooner  was  it  known  that  the  Testaments  were 
on  hand  for  distribution,  than  the  French  began  to  flock  in  to 
receive  them.  The  information  circulated  with  rapidity.  In 
a  few  days,  crowds  of  several  hundreds  presented  themselves 
before  the  door  of  the  gentleman  who  had  the  immediate  agen¬ 
cy  of  the  distribution.  This  gentleman  was  Alfred  Hennen, 
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Esq.  of  New-Orleans,  who  deserves  the  thanks  of  Bible  Socie¬ 
ties,  and  of  the  French,  for  his  faithful  attention  to  this  inter¬ 
esting  business.  He  had  more  applications  than  he  could  pos¬ 
sible  attend  to ;  and  he  was  obliged  to  send  away  many  from 
day  to  day  unsatisfied.  But  they  returned  again,  and  were  lit¬ 
erally  “  clamorous  for  the  Bible.”  In  one  week  more  than  a 
thousand  copies  were  distributed.  In  three  or  four  weeks  more 
than  two  thousand  had  been  given  out  in  the,  city,  and  suitable 
persons  had  been  inquired  out  to  superintend  the  distribution 
of  those  destined  for  the  different  settlements  in  the  country. 
Often,  in  the  progress  of  our  mission,  have  we  had  occasion  to 
exclaim,  “  Surely  the  hearts  of  men  are  in  the  hands  of  the 
Lord.”  Those  who  are  acquainted  with  the  history  of  the  Ro¬ 
man  Catholic  church  will  see,  in  this  short  narrative,  certain  in¬ 
dications  that  a  new  order  of  things  is  about  taking  place  among 
its  votaries.  This  is  the  Lord’s  doing,  and  it  is  marvellous 
in  our  eyes.” 


OF  THE  CELEBRATED  WALTER  SCOTT. 

From  “  Letters  from  Edinburgh,”  published  in  the  North  American  Revlc\\'. 

I  SHOULD  think  there  was  no  man,  in  this  profane  world, 
so  often  asked  after  as  Walter  Scott ;  and  no  traveller  ever 
lands  in  sweet  Edinburgh  without  inquiring  where  he  c.'in  be 
seen.  In  a  small  dark  room,  where  one  of  the  Courts  of  Ses¬ 
sions  is  held,  there  is  to  be  seen  every  morning  in  term  time, 
sitting  at  a  little  table,  and  keeping  the  records  of  the  Court,  a 
stout,  broad  shouldered,  brawny,  and  somewhat  fleshy  man — . 
with  light  hair,  light  complexion,  eyes  between  a  blue  and  a 
grey,  thick  nose,  round  fat.  face,  rather  sleepy  expression,  cov¬ 
ered  with  a  ragged  black  gown,  his  lame  leg  stuck  under  the 
table,  the  other  sprawling  out  in  such  a  manner  .is  no  leg,  lame 
or  not  lame,  ever  ought  to  be — Such  a  man,  forsooth,  as  one 
might  swear  heaven  had  marked  out — as  an  honest,good  natured 
soul,  though  rather  stupid  withal,  a  most  loyal  subject,  fit  to 
guzzle  port  and  porter,  pay  taxes,  and  drink  “  God  save  the 
King.”  Not  one  poetic  line  or  ray  of  genius  in  his  face,  ex- 
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cept  a  very  slight  kindling  of  the  eye',  to  redeem  the  immortal 
bust  of  the  author  of  the  Lay  of  the  last  Minstrel  from  the 
staring,  thoughtless,  besotted  multitude.  Mr.  Scott  is  now  about 
forty -five  years  old)  descended  from  rather  an  obscure  family 
in  Lothian,  and  when  young,  he  says  that  the  old  men  used  to 
take  him  up  on  tlieir  knees^  call  him  little  Watty,  and  tell  him 
Border  stories  and  legendary  tales,  while  his  brothers  were 
gone  to  work ;  a  privilege  which  his  lameness  gave  him. — Some 
of  those  philosophers  who  are  in  the  habit  of  snaking  a  moral” 
to  all  their  fables,  may  very  possibly  find  out  that  the  world 
has  gained  another  great  poet  because  Walter  Scott  was  born 
with  one  leg  shorter  than  the  other.  It  may  be  so. 

Walter  Scott  was  married  some  time  since  to  a  Guernsey 
lady,  an  illegitimate  daughter  of  the  late  Duke  of  Devonshire, 
with  whom  he  is  said  to  have  received  10,000/.  The  lady 
was  born  in  Guernsey,  and  speaks  villainous  broken  English.— 
Among  her  virtues  is  that  of  unsparing  fury  against  all  unfor¬ 
tunate  wretches  who  criticise  her  husband^s  works ;  and  it  is 
said  that  when  the  review  of  Marmion  was  published  in  the  Ed¬ 
inburgh  Review,  she  was  near  boxing  the  editor’s  ears  at  a  din-< 
Her  where  she  happened  to  meet  him. 

Mr.  Scott  has  also  some  other  blessings  which  rarely  fall 
to  the  fortune  of  a  poet.  He  is  the  sheriff  of  a  county,  com¬ 
mits  to  prison,  and  hangs*  with  great  spirit,  and  quite  a  vulgar 
dexterity :  he  is  moreover  clerk  of  the  court  before  mentioned. 
These  two  situations  give  him  800  or  1000/.  a  year ;  besides,  he 
had  for  Marmion  1000  guineas,  2000  for  the  Lady  of  the  Lake, 
and  3000  for  Rokeby  j  and  he  has  also  been  the  editor  of  seve¬ 
ral  extensive  works. 

Though  Mr.  Scott  is  exposed  to  a  constant  throng  of  peo¬ 
ple  with  letters  of  introduction,  his  houses  of  resort  in  Edin¬ 
burgh  are  not  very  numerous^  and  he  confines  himself  cliiefly  to 
some  of  the  choicest  of  the  ministerial  party  j  he  is  himself 
zealous  to  the  last  ditch  for  church  and  king.  A  disgust  with 
its  politics  made  him  leave  the  Edinburgh  Review,  in  which  he 
has  written  some  pleasant  articles.  In  his  manners  he  is  very 
mild  and  agreeable,  apparently  without  any  vanity,  and  the  on- 


•  It  is  believed  that  the  writer  here  labors  under  a  mistake,  as  the  of¬ 
fices  of  thcriff  and  hangman^  in  Scotland,  are  said  to  be  separate. 
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ly  affectation  he  has,  consists  in  the  efforts  he  makes  not  to  ap¬ 
pear  a  poet.  He  has  a  great  deal  of  humor,  and  his  conversa¬ 
tion  is  principally  made  up  of  anecdotes ;  he  is  not,  however, 
what  they  call  either  elegant  or  brilliant  in  company,  but  then 
he  is  cheerful  and  never  obtrusive ;  upon  the  whole  one  of  the 
last  persons  you  would  suspect  to  be  Walter  Scott. 

STORY  OF  FERJV^JIJ^DO. 

The  night  was  dark  and  cheerless — thick  clouds  hung 
heavily  on  the  horizon,  and  the  cold  piercing  wind  whistled  hor¬ 
ribly  among  the  naked  trees.  Fernando  pressed  forward  to 
gain  the  next  town  ere  total  darkness  overshadowed  the  earth : 
but  vain  were  all  his  efforts — ^he  lost  his  path  in  the  almost  track¬ 
less  forest,  and  wandered  for  a  considerable  time  unconscious 
where  he  went.  At  length,  when  almost  worn  out  with  hunger 
and  fatigue,  he  espied  a  glimmering  light  at  a  considerable  dis¬ 
tance,  and,  animated  with  the  hope  that  his  dreary  search  was 
now  concluded,  he  soon  arrived  at  the  friendly  beacon.  From 
the  window  of  a  small  cottage  ho  found  the  light  proceeded, 
and  for  some  time  vainly  endeavored  to  gain  admittance ;  at 
last,  a  man  made  his  appearance  at  the  window,  and  hastily  de¬ 
manded  what  might  be  his  business.  Fernando  told  him  that 
he  was  benighted,  and  had  lost  his  way  in  the  intricate  uind- 
ings  of  this  extensive  forest — that  he  wished  for  shelter  till  the 
ensuing  morn — or,  at  least,  to  be  directed  the  nearest  path  to  the 
neighboring  town.  No  sooner  had  Fernando  explained  his 
cheerless  situation,  than  the  door  was  immediately  opened,  and 
he  was  conducted  by  an  elderly  man  into  a  neat  and  elegant 
parlor.  The  furniture  was  simple  but  beautiful,  and  the  ap¬ 
pearance  of  the  room  but  little  coincided  with  the  meanness  of 
tlie  exterior.  A  choice  library  of  books  filled  up  one  side  of  the 
apartment;  implements  for  drawing  were  scattered  in  another; 
and  every  part  of  the  room  indicated  the  possessor  to  be  a  man 
of  wealth  and  erudition.  Scarcely  had  Fernando  recovered 
from  his  first  surprise,  when  his  host  disappeared,  but  soon  re¬ 
turned  with  a  most  excellent  repast,  which  he  placed  before  his 
wearied  traveller.  Fernando  ate  heartily  and  the  host  looked 
on  with  a  smile  of  approbation.  The  midnight  hour  slowly 
aoimded  upon  a  deep-toned  clock,  soon  after  Fernando  had  fin- 
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ished  his  refreshment  $  and  rising  from  his  seat;  the  owner  of 
the  cottage  requested  to  conduct  him  to  his  apartment.  A  wind¬ 
ing  staircase  led  to  a  neat  and  comfortable  chamber,  and  wish¬ 
ing  Fernando  a  refreshing  sleep,  our  host  retired.  After  a  few 
reflections  on  the  oddity  of  the  adventure,  our  benighted  trav¬ 
eller  fell  into  a  profound  slumber.  Not  long,  however,  did  he 
enjoy  Iqs  calm  and  refreshing  repose :  a  noise  in  the  room  sud¬ 
denly  awoke  him ;  and  looking  up  he  beheld,  by  the  pale  light 
of  the  glimmering  moon,  (which  had  just  risen)  the  fierce  visage 
of  a  negro,  with  a  bloody  knife  in  his  hand,  bending  over  the 
bed.  The  negro  slowly  retreated,  and  beckoned  him  to  follow. 
Convulsed  with  fear,  Fernando  arose,  and  with  trembling  steps 
attended  his  grim  conductor.  They  pursued  tlieir  way  down 
several  flights  of  steps,  till  the^  arrived-  at  a  dark  and  dismal 
dungeon.  The  negro  now  paused,  and  suddenly  flashing  the 
light  of  a  dark  lantern  on  the  floor,  Fernando  beheld  a  sight 
that  chilled  his  frame  with  horror.  The  ground  was  stained 
with  blood,  and  several  mangled  carcases  were  suspended  from 
the  ceiling.  The  negro  gave  a  grin  of  exultation,  and,  with  his 
bloody  knife,  beckoned  Fernando  to  retire.  Almost  deprived 
of  life  by  the  scene  he  had  witnessed,  Fernando  returned  to 
his  apartment,  and  lay  for  some  time  debating  what  steps  he 
should  pursue.  Morning  at  length  appeared  $  the  host  knocked 
at  his  door,  and  with  a  smiling  countenance  requested  him  to 
take  some  refreshment  before  he  left  his  cottage.  A  neat  and 
elegant  breakfast  was  placed  before  turn ;  but  who  can  express 
the  horror  of  his  feelings,  when  the  same  negro  again  entered 
the  room,  and  took  his  place  behind  the  entertainer’s  chair  !— 
Fernando  fortunately  had  still  sufficient  resolution  not  to  betray 
his  feelings,  and  his  host  suspected  not  tiie  workings  of  his 
mind.  His  horse  at  last  came  to  the  door ;  the  same  negro  held 
his  stirrups  :  Fernando  hastily  mounted,  and  spurring  forward, 
soon  lost  sight  of  the  cottage  and  its  inhabitants. 

Arrived  at  the  next  town,  he  informed  the  chief  magistrate 
of  the  sight  he  had  witnessed,  and  officers  of  justice  were  im¬ 
mediately  dispatched,  with  Fernando  as  their  conductor,  to 
bring  to  light  this  atrocious  abode.  The  alguazils  soon  reached 
the  lonely  cottage,  but  were  in  no  small  degree  surprized 
when  they  found  they  had  been  conducted  to  the  abode  of 
the  worthy  but  eccentric  Velasquez,  the  lord  of  this  extensive 
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forest.  Thinking,  however,  that  an  investigation  was  necessa¬ 
ry,  they  entered  the  house,  and,  conducted  by  Fernando,  came, 
not  to  the  dismal  and  dreary  dungeon,  but  to  a  well  stocked 
larder,  in  which  they  found,  not  the  murdered  bodies  of  unfor¬ 
tunate  travellers,  but  the  inviting  haunches  of  some  plump  and 
well  fed  venison.  A  laugh  now  ensued,  and,  upon  a  further 
inquiry,  the  real  state  of  the  case  appeared. 

“  It  was  customary  with  Velasquez, '  at  this  time  of  the 
year,  to  retire  from  the  world,  accompanied  only  by  a  dumb 
negro.  Venison  was  his  chief  food  while  in  this  solitude,  and 
his  negro  was  the  person  who  procured  it. 

“  It  happened,  that  when  Fernando  arrived  the  negro  was 
out  on  this  business,  and  was  consequently  ignorant  that  a  stran¬ 
ger  was  in  the  house.  Velasquez,  with  a  trUe  spirit  of  benev¬ 
olence,  had  given  up  his  own  bed  to  accommodate  Fernando ; 
and  the  negro,  on  his  return  home,  had  entered  his  master’s 
room  witli  an  intention  of  conducting  him  to  see  his  uncommon 
success. 

“  Our  readers  will  easily  discover  the  flights  of  steps,  and 
dismal  dungeons,  in  poor  Fernando’s  bewildered  imagination.” 

FOR  THE  FRIEND. 

EXTRACTS 

From  Letters  containing  Travels  through  Rhodes^  Crete^  and 
other  Islands  of  the  Archipelago— Translated  from  the  French 
of  M.  Savory. — Published  1781. 

“  Casos  is  one  of  the  Cyclades.  It  has  suffered  in  the 
common  fate  of  those  numerous  Islands,  and  is  subject  to  the 
Turks,  but  they  dare  not  inhabit  it.  As  it  has  no  fort,  they  are- 
afraid  of  being  made  prisoners  by  the  Maltese  privateers. — On 
this  account  the  inhabitants  enjoy  more  happiness,  tranquility, 
and  liberty  than  the  Greeks  of  other  Islands.” 

Our  guide,  who  was  one  of  the  principal  inhabitants  of 
the  island,  pressed  me  to  step  into  his  house,  and  introduced  us 
into  a  hall,  which,  though  not  magnificently  furnislied,  had  ev¬ 
ery  thing  convenient — Around  it  was  a  sofa.  He  placed  me 
on  a  raised  bench  and  seated  himself  below,  whilst  breakfast 
>vas  preparing.  Soon  after,  his  wife  and  daughter  appeared  with 
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cggSf  figs,  and  grapes— -the  girl  blushed  much  at  the  sight  of  a 
stranger,  whose  dress  must  have  appeared  to  her  very  extraor¬ 
dinary.  While  we  were  eating  with  a  good  appetite,  and  our 
host  was  pouring  out  some  excellent  wine  into  a  large  glass, 
many  w'omen  of  the  village  came  to  pay  him  a  visit.  They  sa¬ 
luted  us,  and  seated  themselves  without  ceremony  around  the 
apartment.  They  liad  been  brought  by  curiosity,  and  soon  be¬ 
gan  to  whisper  among  themselves,  and  make  their  remarks  on 
the  French  dress,  whilst  I  was  no  less  amused  with  them.” 

‘‘  My  attention  was  especially  engaged  by  two  young  fe¬ 
males,  w  ho  would  have  been  acknowledged  handsome,  even  in 
Paris.”  “  The  least  of  them  had  eyes  full  of  fire,  and  fine 
black  eyebrows,  equally  arched.  Her  complexion  was  brown, 
but  her  features  w'ere  lightened  with  animation.  Her  delicate¬ 
ly  rounded  cheeks  were  every  instant  adorne<l  with  fresh  roses. 
Her  well  sliaped  little  moutli  seemed  forme<l  to  say  charming 
things.  A\'hcn  she  smiled,  teeth  white  as  snow  agreeably  con¬ 
trasted  the  vermilion  of  her  Ups,  and  a  most  enchanting  vivaci- 
tv  animated  her  whole  countenance.  Her  ebon  locks,  fastened 
to  the  crown  of  her  head,  fell  on  her  neck  which  seemed  of 
polished  ivory,  and  terminated  with  a  delightful  swell  in  the 
most  charming  bosom  ever  seen.  A  robe  of  the  whitest  and 
finest  cotton,  edged  with  a  purple  border  four  fingers  broad  and 
beautifully  embroidered,  descended  to  her  feet ;  her  waist  was 
loosely  girded  by  a  sash  which  floated  round  her. — The  second 
disputed  with  her  the  palm  of  beauty.  Her  shape  was  more  el¬ 
uant  and  her  carriage  more  noble.  Her  eyes,  shining  with  a 
soft  languor,  seemed  formed  to  inspire  love  and  delight ;  while 
her  long  eye-lasJies,  modestly  lowered,  half  concealed  their 
splendor,  as  if  she  were  afraid  of  betraying  the  secrets  of  her 
soul.  Her  complexion  was  fairer,  and  her  cheeks,  less  colored, 
displayed  the  lily  slightly  tinctured  with  the  rose.  Her  fea¬ 
tures,  though  not  so  expressive,  had  more  regularity,  and  were 
models  of  symmetry  and  just  proportion.  At  the  first  appear¬ 
ance  slie  but  just  appeared  handsome,  but,  on  a  closer  view,  the 
perfection  of  the  whole  of  her  beauties  enforced  the  highest  ad¬ 
miration.  The  charms  of  the  former  inspired  a  sudden  joy, 
and  it  was  impossible  to  look  on  her  without  pleasure.  Those 
of  the  latter,  though  less  striking,  fixed  the  attention  and  irre¬ 
sistibly  captivated  the  heart  and  Sections  of  the  beholder.” 
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**  All  the  women  who  honored  ns  with  their  presence  were 
dressed  in  the  same  manner.  The  two  I  have  just  mentioned 
were  not  the  only  ones  that  were  handsome ;  but  their  beauties 
were  sufficient  to  absorb  uty  attention,  and  keep  all  my  facul« 
ties  employed.” 

«  The  beauty  of  man,  his  powers,  and  his  health,  depend, 
in  general)  on  the  climate  he  inhabits,  his  food,  and  the  nature ' 
of  his  occupation.  Here,  the  islander  not  being  tormented  by. 
ambition  nor  a  thirst  for  wealth,  knows  no  envy.  He  who  lives 
on  simple  and  wholesome  aliments,  and  passes  his  days  amid 
the  flowery  fields  he  cultivates,  and  in  the  bosom  of  his  loving 
family,  is  truly  happy.  The  salubrity  of  the  air  he  breathes, 
and  the  peaceful  life  he  leads,  both  contribute  to  strengthen  his 
body  and  invigorate  his  mind,  even  beneath  the  snows  of  age.” 

The  men  are  in  general  from  five  and  a  half  to  six  feet 
high.  They  resemble  the  ancient  statues ;  and  in  fact  such  were 
the  men  the  artists  of  antiquity  took  for  their  models.  It  is  not, 
therefore,  wonderful  they  should  have  surpassed  the  moderns, 
having  a  more  beautiful  nature  from  which  to  copy.” 

In  a  country  where  the  men  are  so  remarkable  for  bodily 
strength  and  dignity  of  aspect,  we  may  justly  conclude. that  the 
women  cannot  be  wanting  in  beauty  and  the  graces.” 

“  It  may  here  be  useful  to  observe,  that  the  Candians  who 
are  also  descendants  of  the  ancient  Greeks,  and  who  partake, 
equally  with  their  masters  the  Turks,  the  advantages  of  a  se* 
rene  sky,  a  pure  air,  and  a  happy  temperature  of  climate — al¬ 
though,  I  say,  they  enjoy  those  precious  blessings  in  common 
with  their  tyrants,  they  live'  in  perpetual  anxiety  and  apprehen¬ 
sion,  and  frequently  terminate  their  miserable  lives  in  despair. 
Their  looks  are  crouching,  and  their  features  distorted  by  knave¬ 
ry  and  meanness.  Such  is  the  character  of  a  race  whose  an¬ 
cestors  were  once  so  jealous  of  their  liberty— -those  intrepid* 
warriors  who  were  courted  by  all  nations — those  friends  to  the 
arts,  which  they  cultivated  amid  their  shady  groves.  At  pre¬ 
sent  they  live  in  debasement,  and  one  may  read  in  their  degra¬ 
ded  countenances  diat  they  are  slavesJ* 

Travellers  who  have  made  observations  on  the  character 
of  the  Greeks  under  the  Ottoman  yoke,  justly  reproach  them 
with  hypocrisy,  perfidy,  and  meanness.  These  vices  are  not 
more  natural  or  inherent  to  them  than  to  men  of  other  nations, 
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but  arc  the  consequence  of  the  servitude  in  which  they  live. — 
The  inhabitants  of  Casos  are  also  Greeks ;  but,  enlightened 
and  warmed  by  the  genial  rays  of  liberty,  they  possess  indiis* 
try,  sensibility^  and  integrity.  Send  there  a  Cadi,  a  Pacha,  or 
a  Muntereli — they  would,  in  course  of  time,  become  as  perfid¬ 
ious  and  corrupt  as  the  rest  of  their  nation.  This  establishes 
that  first  and  most  sacred  of  political  maxims ;  that  man,  gen¬ 
erally  speaking,  is  virtuous  in  proportion  as  he  preserves  his 
liberty  and  natural  rights ;  and  that,  as  he  is.  deprived  of  these, 
he  becomes  vicious  and  degenerate.” 

“  The  island  has  hardly  any  marshes.  The  waters  flowing 
from  the  summits  of  the  mountain  are  never  stagnant ;  for  this 
reason,  the  inhabitants  are  never  tormented,  as  in  Egypt,  with 
clouds  of  gnats  that  fill  their  houses,  and  of  which  the  sting  is 
so  very  painful.  For  the  same  reason,  also,  the  air  is  not  load¬ 
ed  with  those  dangerous  vapors  which. arise  from  ponds,  lakes, 
and  marshes,  in  tlie  wet  seasons  of  the  year. 

The  hills  and  rising  grounds  are  clothed  with  various 
species  of  thyme,  savory,  serpolet,  rock-roses,  and  a  variety  of 
balsamic  plants.  Myrtles  and  laurel-roses  adorn  the  banks  of 
the  rivulets,  and  the  country  on  every  side  presents  you  with 
groves  of  orange,  lemon,  and  almond  trees.  From  these  and  a 
profusion  of*  jessamines,  violets,  saffron,  and  wild  dittany,  are 
cxlialed  aromatic  odors  which  perfume  the  air  and  render  res¬ 
piration  delightful.  No  clouds,  ice,  or  snow,  those  afflicting 
objects  which  throw  a  mournful  veil  over  the  face  of  nature, 
winch  excite  melancholy  reflections  in  the  mind  and  painful 
feclinas  in  the  heart,  are  ever  to  be  seen. 

“  The  sides  of  the  hills  are  covered  with  vineyards.  I 
could  not  hut  admire  the  industry  of  those  islanders  in  the  cul¬ 
tivation  of  rucks  hardly  covered  with  a  few  inches  of  earth; 
and  rejoiced  in  the  reflection  that  they  were  recompensed  for 
their  labors,  and  that  the  island  yielded  a  sufficiency  for  their 
subsistence.*’ 

“  They  sow  barley  and  wheat  at  the  beginning  of  the  rainy 
season,  which  lasts  from  October  to  Feiiruary..  The  rain  is  not 
continual  in  tliese  months,  hut  none  falls  in  any  other:  during 
the  remainder  of  the  year,  the  air  is  pure  and  serene,  and  !>oth 
davs  and  ni  .hts  arc  always  fine  and  clear.  The  heats  are  mod¬ 
erated  by  the  sea-breez.e,  and  beneath  so  kind  a  sky  the  inhab- 
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itants  enjoy  a  delightful  temperature,  and  are  almost  strangers 
to  every  kind  of  disease.” 

<<  Each  father  of  a  family  is  a  sovereign  in  his  own  house. 
He  decides  upon  every  difference,  and  his  decrees  become  laws, 
which  cannot  but  be  equitable,  since  they  are  only  dictated  by 
paternal  tenderness.  Disputes  with  other  families  seldom  arise 
among  citizens  who  are  all  employed,  who  are  all  equal,  who 
are  alike  unacquainted  with  poverty  or  riches,  and  who  are  con¬ 
sequently  free  from  vices.  Warmed  hy  the  rays  of  liberty, 
and  free  from  the  yoke  of  tyranny,  they  are  happy  in  the  en¬ 
joyment  of  life,  health,  and  peace ;  and  if  any  thing  is  wanting. 
Heaven  alone  can  bestow  it.” 

“  The  most  delicate  of  their  women  go  down  into  the  val¬ 
ley,  as  in  the  days  of  Homer,  to  wash  their  linen  at  the  foun¬ 
tain.  It  is  only  in  countries  where  the  rich  can  purchase  ser¬ 
vice  from  the  hands  of  the  poor,  that  they  blush  to  make  use  of 
their  own.  They  sing  at  their  labors,  because  there  is  none  to 
molest  or  make  them  afraid.” 

“  The  westerly  winds  detained  us  eight  days  in  the  road 
-of  Casos;  and  I  tlianked  Heaven  for  their  continuance. 

“  The  village  consists  of  about  an  hundred  houses,  each  of 
them  inhabited  by  a  single  family.  They  are  all  of  stone,  with, 
two  or  three  good  rooms  on  a  lloor.  Each  house  has  its  cistern 
cut  out  of  the  solid  rock:  these  are  filled  in  the  rainv  season-, 
and  the  water  is  preserved  pure  and  limpid.  Besides  this  sup¬ 
ply  of  water,  there  is,  about  an  hundred  paces  below  the  vil¬ 
lage,  a  handsome  spring  which  flows  all  the  year.” 

“  In  my  visits  I  could  not  but  admire  the  regularity  and 
wisdom  of  this  little  republic,  the  peace  and  harmony  that  reign¬ 
ed  among  its  members,  and  above  all,  the  cheerfulness  and  con¬ 
tent  which  were  so  visible  in  their  countenances.  The  women 
were  chiefly  employed  in  sewing,  spinning,  and  weaving  the 
fine  linen  \vhic!»  they  wear.  Their  frames  are  small,  but  well 
contrived ;  and  they  work  with  a  great  deal  of  skill.  Happy 
people!  thought  I,  ambition  and  intrigue  trouble  not  your  tran¬ 
quility;  the  thirst  of  gold  hath  not  corrupted  your  manners; 
the  quarrels,  dissentions,  and  crimes,  with  which  it  hath  cover¬ 
ed  the  earth,  arc  to  you  unknovvn— -Here  no  upstart  citizen, 
proud  of  his  titles  or  of  his  w'ealth,  trasuplcs  under  foot  his  hum¬ 
ble  countrymen — no  cringing  valet  flatters  the  vices  of  his  proud 
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master— man  is  equal  to  man — respect  and  mutual  esteem  unite 
YOU;  and  God  alone  is  jour  Supreme.” 

**  The  respect  I  owe  to  truth,  however,  obliges  me  to  con¬ 
fess  that,  in  a  private  conversation  with  some  of  these  hand¬ 
some  Casiot  girls,  having  drawn  a  flattering  picture  of  the  la¬ 
dies  of  France,  wherein  I  represented  them  elegantly  dressed, 
adorned  with  gold,  silk,  and  diamonds,  conveyed  in  superb  car¬ 
riages  from  show  to  show  and  from  entertainment  to  entertain-* 
menty  surrounded  by  admirers  only  attentive  to  give  them 
pleasure,  and  wholly  occupied  with  their  amusements  and  a  suc¬ 
cession  of  new  delights — I  had  only  portrayed  the  roses  (with¬ 
out  the  thorns)  of  a  life  apparently  so  delicious,  and  my  admir¬ 
ing  hearers  were  enchanted  with  my  descriptions — ^they  sighed 
—they  regretted  their  humble  condition,  and  despising  the  com-  , 
jhon  blessings  and  enjoyments  to  which  they  were  born,  ap¬ 
peared  to  wish  they  could  have  been  instantly  transported  to 
France.  So  natural  is  it  to  the  human  heart  to  quit  the  happi¬ 
ness  it  enjoys  fur  the  brilliant  chimeras  of  imagination.”- 

What  a  pity  was  it  that  Monsieur  Savary  had  not  been 
himself  a  disciple  of  the  Prince  of  Peace,  and  fitted  out  with  a 
few  thousand  copies  of  the  Will  and  Testament  of  his  Divine 
Master !  Although  these  inoflensive  people  are  thus  happily  sit¬ 
uated  and  exempted  from  the  iron  sceptre  of  petty  princes  and 
upstart  rulers — yet  it  is  to  be  lamented  that  their  ignorance  of 
the  gospel  subjects  them  to  the  cruel  bondage  of  the  mind,  by 
theans  of  superstitious  ceremonies  and  priestcraft.  On  our 
arrival,”  says  M.  Savary,  after  a  tedious,  rough,  and  danger- 
pus  passage,  they  looked  on  me  with  an  evil  eye.  I  feared  they 
Would  fake  it  into  their  heads  that  their  disappointments  were  oc¬ 
casioned  by  an  heretic,  and  that  by  throwing  me  into  the  sea* 
the  persecution  of  Heaven  would  cease.  Whether  so  or  not» 
they  went  with  the  boat  and  brought  a  Greek  priest  on  board, 
to  destroy  the  enchantment.  He  had  on  his  ceremonial  habit 
with  a  censer  in  one  hand  and  a  vessel  to  sprinkle  holy  water 
in  the  other.  He  wore  a  long  gown  over  his  black  robe,  and 
his  long  beard,  contracted  eyebrows,  and  pointed  bonnet,  made 
him  rather  appear  the  magician  himself.  A  bason  of  holy  wa¬ 
ter  was  carried  before  him  by  a  boy  ;  and  the  grave  father  be¬ 
gan  fo  sprinkle  our  cabin  without  sparing  any  that  were  present. 
He  gave  his  benediction  to  the  crew,  the  decks,  the  masts,  and 
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every  rope ;  repeating  a  g^eat  variety  of  forms  of  exorcism  to 
free  us  from  the  power  of  Satan.  He  afterwards  went  over  the 
whole  ship,  with  the  censer  in  his  hand,  and  burning  perfumes^ 
of  which  each  of  us  had  his  share.  After  the  ceremony  was 
over,  the  priest  without  guile*)  held  out  a  little  bason,  into 
which  a  few  pieces  of  money  were  thrown,  and  he  departed, 
promising  us  a  prosperous  voyage  and  much  good  fortune.  The 
smlors,  now  believing  themselves  onbe witched,  appeared  per¬ 
fectly  satisfied,  and  did  not  perceive  that  their  ignorance  and 
inexperience  in  navigation  was  the  only  charm  that  had  obstruct¬ 
ed  them  in  their  voyage.  Superstition  is  the  daughter  of  igno¬ 
rance,  which  is  born  with  the  human  race ;  and  with  ignorance 
alone  will  superstition  be  destroyed.  The  Greeks,  endowed 
with  a  lively  and  active  imagination,  appear  at  all  times  to  have 
been  more  subject  to  this  weakness  than  other  nations,  as  seems 
Buificiently  proved  by  the  multitude  of  temples  dedicated  to 
Neptune  in  the  islands  of  the  Archipelago,  and  the  tragical  sto¬ 
ry  of  the  sacrifice  of  Iphigenia  to  obtain  favorable  winds.” 

COMMUNICATOR. 

Prom  the  Catskill  Recorder. 

J^ATURAL  CURIOSITY, 

In  the  town  of  Bethlehem,  twelve  miles  from  Albany,  have 
been  discovered  two  remarkable  caverns,  which  merit  to  be 
classed  with  the  first  of  natural  curiosities,  and  claim  the  at¬ 
tention  of  the  curious  and  the  admirers  of  the  works  of  nature. 
They  were  explored  a  short  time  since  by  a  party  of  young  gen¬ 
tlemen  from  Cairo,  who  were  no  less  gratified  than  astonished 
that  so  great  a  phenomenon  should  so  long  remain  unnoticed 
and  unexplored. 

The  first  one  we  entered  descends  from  a  place  which  is 
nearly  level  in  a  wood,  the  entrance  of  which  was  about  suffi¬ 
cient  to  admit  the  entrance  of  a  barrel ;  the  descent  was  about 
the  steepness  of  common  stairs  until  we  reached  the  bottom 
which  was  tolerably  smooth  and  level ;  it  was  from  ten  to  fifteen 
feet  wide,  and  about  the  same  in  height,  the  passage  widened 
from  the  entrance  until  we  reached  the  bottom,  which  was  sup¬ 
posed  to  be  about  one  hundred  feet  below  the  surface  of  the 
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earth  ;  in  some  places  the  roof  was  arched  and  smooth,  and  in 
others  composed  of  ragged  rocks  which  in  some  places  appear¬ 
ed  to  be  almost  ready  to  quit  their  hold  and  threaten  the  intru-  ^ 
der  with  instant  death.  After  proceeding  about  half  a  mile, 
we  came  to  a  place  where  the  timid  are  apt  to  have  their  curi¬ 
osity  dampened  and  relinquis'i  their  researches ;  which  was  a 
narrow  passage  about  forty  feet  in  length  and  not  more  than 
three  in  height,  and  getting  through  it  was  attended  with  con¬ 
siderable  exertions  and  difficulty  :  after  which  we  entered  the 
most  remarkable  part  of  the  cavern.  Proceeding  about  one 
quarter  of  a  mile  further,  we  came  to  a  pond  of  pure  and  ex¬ 
ceeding  cold  water  which  was  about  seventy  or  eighty  feet  in 
circumference,  and  apparently  in  some  places  very  deep ;  wc 
threw  in  pieces  of  broken  rocks  which  descended  with  a  roar¬ 
ing  rumbling  noise  for  some  time  before  they  reached  the  bot¬ 
tom  ;  the  w-ater  from  this  circumstance  was  judged  to  be  as 
much  as  forty  feet  in  depth.  This  place  is  the  extremity  of  the 
cavern,  the  roof  here  was  very  high  and  a  regular  self-support¬ 
ed  arch,  from  which  hung  great  quantities  of  marcasite  or  spar, 
resembling  icicles,  some  of  which  were  transparent  and  beauti¬ 
ful — but  to  describe  the  curiosities  of  tins  place  would  exceed 
the  bounds  of  a  newspaper  and  the  talents  of  the  writer. 

After  leaving  this  cavern,  curiosity  excited  the  party  to 
visit  another,  which  was  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  distant  from 
the  former,  and  which  had  never  been  explored.  The  entrance 
into  this  is  at  the  foot  of  a  precipice  of  rocks  about  fifty  or  six- 
<y  feet  in  height :  a  current  of  air  issues  from  its  mouth  almost 
sufficient  to  blow  out  a  candle.  The  entrance  was  quite  nar¬ 
row — not  more  than  large  enough  to  conveniently  admit  a  per¬ 
son  :  the  descent  was  quite  steep  until  we  reached  the  bottom, 
when  w’e  were  ushered  into  a  capacious  room,  but  father  rough 
and  rocky.  There  were  a  numljer  of  winding  passages  leading 
from  them,  all  of  which  were  explored,  but  were  found  to  ter¬ 
minate  in  going  a  few  rods;  at  length  a  narrow  passage  was 
discovered,  which  being  followed  a  short  distance,  opened  into 
a  large  and  vaulted  natural  ball-room,  which  was  straight,  .about 
twenty  feet  wide,  and  about  the  same  in  height,  and  w  hen  illu¬ 
minated  had  the  most  brilliant  and  romantic  appearance  imagi¬ 
nable.  Drops  like  dew  hanging  from  the  spar,  and  glittering  in 
the  r.ays  of  tlie  candle,  rendered  the  scene  truly  brilliant,  and 
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cannot  fail  of  enrapturing  a  person  who  is  susceptible  of  the 
feelings  caused  by  the  contemplation  of  grandeur,  sublimity, 
and  beauty.  This  cavern  is  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  in  ex¬ 
tent,  and  exploring  it  is  attended  with  no  difficulty,  it  being  ca¬ 
pacious  and  smooth  after  leaving  the  entrance.  On  one  side  is 
heard  the  murmuring  of  a  stream  of  water,  which  is  discernible 
at  different  places  through  avenues  resembling  port  holes.  (A 
stream  of  water  runs  in  the  same  manner  tlirough  the  whole 
length  of  the  former  cavern.)  At  the  extremity  of  the  cave 
are  a  number  of  passages  leading  different  ways,  which,  though 
not  very  extensive,  are  as  perfectly  straight,  smooth,  and  as  re¬ 
gularly  arched,  as  if  they  had  been  hewn  by  the  hand  of  an. ar¬ 
tist.  'A  pistol  fired  in  one  of  the  passages  made  as  loud  a  re¬ 
port  as  a  six  pound  cannon  would  in  the  open  air.  In  some 
places  tlie  sides  of  the  cavern  are  composed  of  a  crystal  ized 
substance,  which  is  transparent  and  appears  to  have  been  form¬ 
ed  by  the  oozing  of  lime  water  from  the  rocks,  which  is  petri¬ 
fied,  and  very  much  resembles  ice.  At  one  place  in  this  cav¬ 
ern  was  discovered  a  hole  in  the  rock  about  twelve  feet  from 
the  bottom  of  the  cave,  so  small  that  it  admitted  a  man  with 
some  difficulty  ;  but  on  entering  was  found  to  be  the  passage  to 
a  large  room,  where  we  found  the  horns  and  bones  of  a  deer, 
which  appeared  to  have  lain  there  a  great  number  of  years,  and 
probably  were  carried  there  by  some  beast  of  prey,  the  fear  of 
which  has  probably  been  the  restraining  cause  of  leaving  this 
subterraneous  curiosity  so  long  unexplored. 

Cairo,  (Greene  county)  July  9,5,  1815. 


ORIGINAL  AND  SELECTED. 

“  Mankind,  in  prosperity,  arc  apt  to  ascribe  their  succe.ss 
to  their  own  wisdom  and  diligence  ;  and,  in  adversity,  to  impute 
their  distresses  to  Divine  Providence. — The  reverse  of  this  is 
the  truth.” 

“  Mankind  are  all  of  one  sec  t,  aIz.  seljists  ;  and  *tis  thi^ 
that  keeps  them  perpetually  at  variance.” 
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Human  "nature  is  like  a  bad  clock-^It  may  happen  to  be 
right  now  and  theU)  or  be  made  to  strike  the  hour ;  but  its  in- 
trard  frame  is  to  go  wrong.’’ 

Had  Jeroboam,  Ceesar,  and  Cromwell,  (with  whom  we  mar 
rank  Bonaparte)  been  wise  in  the  choice  of  their  counsellors, 
and  prudent  in  the  use  of  their  means,  their  characters,  like 
those  of  Joshua,  Cincinnatus,  and  Washington,  might  have  been 
raised  to  an  eminence  at  which  posterity  would  have  looked 
with  admiration  and  esteem. 

Disguise, — Were  we  to  take  as  much  pains  to  be  what  we 
ought,  as  we  do  to  disguise  what  we  are,  we  might  appear  like 
ourselves  without  being  at  the  trouble  of  any  disguise  at  all. 

Female  Jtfodesty. — «  One  of  the  ehief  beauties  in  female 
character,  is  that  modest  reserve,  that  retiring  delicacy,  which 
avoids  the  public  eye,  and  is  disconcerted  even  at  the  gaze  of 
admiration.  I  do  not  wish  you  to  be  insensible  to  applause.-^ 
If  you  were,  you  must  become,  if  not  worse,  at  least  a  less 
amiable  woman.  But  you  may  avoid  being  dazzled  by  that  ad¬ 
miration  which  yet  rejoices  the  heart.  When  a  female  ceases 
to  blush,  she  has  lost  the  most  powerful  charm  of  beauty.” 

Dr,  Gregory. 

JPene/on.-— Lord  Peterborough^  when  on  a  visit  to  Fenelon, 
at  Cambray,  was  so  charmed  with  the  virtues  and  talents  of 
the  archbishop,  that  he  exclaimed,  at  parting,  <<  If  I  stay  here 
amy  longer,  I  shall  become  a  Christian  in  spite  of  myself.” 

Dr.  Watts  being  one  day  in  a  coffee-house,  observed  two 
gentlemen  looking  stedfastly  at  him ;  at  length  he  heard  one  of 
them  say,  pointing  to  him,  “  That  is  Dr.  Watts !”  The  other, 
after  a  short  pause,  replied,  “  Then  he  is  a  very  little  fellow  !” 
On  which  the  Doctor  immediately  turned  round  and  delivered 
Bie  following  answer • 

**  Were  I  so  tall  to  reach  the  sky. 

Or  grasp  the  ocean  with  a  span, 

I  would  be  measured  by  my  soul— 

The  mind’s  the  standard  of  the  man !" 

Forgiveness  of  injuries. — Abuh  Hanifah,  a  most  celebrated 
doctor  among  the  orthodox  mussulmen,  having  causelessly  re- 


77 


IS  15.]  The  Medley. ---Jinecdote  of  Vroldsmith. 

ceived  a  malicious  and  violent  blow  on  the  facey  spoke  thus  to 
him  who  struck  him  ; — “  I  could  return  you  injury  for  the  in¬ 
jury  you  have  done  me ;  but  1  will  not.  I  could  also  inform  a- 
gainst  you  to  the  Caliph ;  but  I  will  not  be  an  informer.  I  could 
in  my  prayers  and  addresses  to  God  represent  the  outrage  done 
me ;  but  I  will  forbear  that.  In  fine,  I  could,  at  the  day  of 
judgment,  desire  God  to  revenge  it ;  but  far  be  it  from  me  ;  nay, 
should  that  terrible  day  arrive  at  this  very  moment,  and  could 
my  intercession  then  prevail,  I  would  not  desire  to  enter  para¬ 
dise  without  you !”  AVhat  a  noble  instance  of  a  calm,  serene, 
and  forgiving  mind  !  How  happy  would  it  be  for  all  Christians, 
and  how  honorable  to  the  name  of  Jesus,  were  there  more  fre¬ 
quent  exercises  of  this  grace  of  forgiveness,  like  this  wise  and 
virtuous  Mahometan  ;  and  more  especially  like  Him,  who,  upon 
the  cross,  prayed,  “  Father,  forgive  them,  for  they  know  not 
what  they  do*” 

A  curious  and  momentous  calculation.-— The  difference  be¬ 
tween  rising  every  morning  at  six  and  at  eight,  in  the  course  of 
forty  years,  supposing  a  person  should  go  to  bed  at  the  same 
times  he  otherwise  would,  amounts  to  twenty-nine  thousand 
hours,  or  three  years,  one  hundred  and  twenty -one  days,  and 
six  hours :  so  that  it  is  just  the  same  as  if  ten  years  of  life  (a 
weighty  consideration !)  were  to  be  added,  of  which  we  might 
command  eight  hours  every  day  for  the  cultivation  of  our  own 
minds  in  knowledge  and  virtue,  or  for  the  dispatch  of  business. 

Dr.  Goldsmith. — Johnson  was  once  called  abruptly  from 
home,  and,  returning  in  about  three  hours,  said  he  had  been 
with  an  enraged  author,  whose  landlady  pressed  him  for  pay¬ 
ment  within  doors,  while  the  bailiffs  beset  him  without ;  and  he 
was  drinking  himself  drunk  with  Madeira  to  drown  care  ;  and  ' 
fretting  over  a  novel,  which,  when  finished,  was  to  be  his  whole 
fortune  ;  but  he  could  hot  get  it  done  for  distraction,  nor  could 
he  step  out  of  doors  to  offer  it  for  sale.  Johnson  therefore  set 
aw’ay  the  bottle,  and  went  to  the  bookseller,  recommending  the 
performance,  and  desired  some  immediate  relief ;  w’hich,  when 
he  brought  back  to  the  writer,  he  called  the  woman  of  the  house 
directly  to  partake  of  punch,  and  pass  their  time  in  merriment. 
This  poor  author  was  no  other  than  Goldsmith,  and  the  novel 
his  charming  Vicar  of  Wakefield. 
voi..  I.  Lt 
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w?n  ng^ly  Wife  or  a  Gibbet. — The  following  amusing  anec¬ 
dote  is  copied  from  a  manuscript  sheet  of  the  Border  Antiqui¬ 
ties  of  England  und  Scotland,  which  is  now  in  progress  of  pub¬ 
lication,  and  to  which  Mr.  Walter  Scott  is  one  of  the  principal 
contributors  ; — 

“  In  the  seventeenth  century,  the  greater  part  of  the  prop¬ 
erty  lying  upon  the  river  Ettricke,  belonged  to  Scott  of  Har¬ 
den,  who  made  his  principal  residence  at  Oakwood  Towner,  a 
Border  house  of  strength  still  remaining  upon  that  river.  Wil¬ 
liam  Scott,  (afterwards  Sir  William)  son  of  the  head  of  this 
family,  undertook  an  expedition  against  the  Murrays  of  Eli- 
bank,  whose  property  lay  a  few  miles  distant.  He  found  hi& 
enemy  upon  their  guard,  was  defeated  and  made  prisoner  in 
the  act  of  driving  oft’  the  cattle  which  he  had  collected  for  that 
purpose.  Our  hero,  Sir  Gidean  Murray,  conducted  his  prison¬ 
er  to  the  castle,  where  his  lady  received  him  with  congratula¬ 
tions  upon  his  victory,  and  inquired  concerning  the  fate  to  which 
he  destined  the  prisoner : — “  The  gallows,”  answered  Sir  Gid¬ 
ean,  “  to  the  gallows  with  the  marauder.” — “  Hout  ua,  Sir  Gid¬ 
ean, ’’answered  the  considerate  matron,  in  her  vernacular  idiom, 
«  would  you  hang  the  winsome  young  Laird  of  Harden,  when 
Tc  have  three  ill  favored  ilaughters  to  marry  “  Right,  right !” 
answered  the  Baron,  who  catched  at  the  idea,  “  he  shall  either 
marry  our  daughter,  mickle-mouthed  Meg,  or  strap  for  it.” — 
Upon  this  alternative  being  proposed  to  the  prisoner,  ho,  upon 
the  first  view  of  the  case,  stoutly  preferred  the  gibbet  to  mick¬ 
le-mouthed  Meg,”  for  such  was  the  nick-name  of  the  young  la¬ 
dy,  whose  real  name  was  Agnes.  But  at  length,  when  he  was 
literallv  led  forth  to  execution,  and  saw  no  other  chance  to  es- 
cape,  he  retracted  his  ungallant  resolution,  and  preferred  the 
typical  noose  of  matrimony  to  the  literal  cord  of  hemp.  Sucli 
is  tiie  tradition  establisl.ed  in  both  families,  and  often  jocularly 
referred  to  upon  the  Borders.  It  may  be  necessary  to  add,  that 
mickie-mouthed  Meg  and  her  husband  were  a  very  happy  and 
loving  pair,  and  had  a  very  large  family,  to  each  of  whom  Sir 
William  Scott  bequeathed  good  estates,  besides  reserving  a 
large  one  for  the  eldest.” 

Voiver  of  Imagination. — In  the  year  1789,  Elijah  Barnes, 
of  Bucks  C  )unty,  Pennsylvania,  assisted  by  his  people  working 
in  harvest,  killed  a  rattlesnake  ;  and  soon  after  having  occasion 
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to  go  home,  took  up  by  mistake  his  son*s  jacket  and  put  it  on ; 
the  son  was  a  stripling,  and  both  their  jackets  were  out  of  the 
same  cloth  :  the  old  man  being  warm,  did  not  button  tlie  jacket 
until  he  got  to  the  house,  when  he  found  it  much  too  small  for 
him  :  he  instantly  conceived  the  idea  that  he  had  been  bitten 
by  the  rattlesnake,  and  swelled  from  the  effects  of  the  poison ; 
he  grew  suddenly  very  ill,  and  was  put  to  bed.  The  people  a- 
bout  him  were  very  much  alarmed,  and  sent  for  two  or  three 
physicians,  one  of  whom  poured  down  his  throat  a  pint  of  melt¬ 
ed  lard,  another  gave  him  a  dose  of  wild  plantain,  and  the  third 
caused  hiip  to  drink  hoarhound  tea  made  very  strong.  Not- 
%vithstanding  all,  he  grew  worse,  and  was  to  appearance  on  the 
verge  of  dissolution,  when  his  son  came  home  with  the  old  gen¬ 
tleman’s  jacket  hangint^like  a  bag  about  him.  The  whole  mys¬ 
tery  was  at  once  unravelled,  and  poor  Elijah  Barnes,  notwith¬ 
standing  his  drenches  of  iiog’s  fat,  plantain,  and  hoarhound, 
was  well  in  an  instant. 

The  Chinese  Tailor. — Tt  is  well  known  that  the  genius  of 
the  Chinese  consists  in  imitation  rather  than  invention.  A  stri¬ 
king  proof  of  this  was  experienced  by  an  American  East  India 
captain  at  Canton.  After  his  arrival  in  that  port,  being  in  want 
of  a  new  coat  made  after  the  American  fashion,  and  having  ob¬ 
served  that  the  Chinese  tailors  never  take  measure,  he  deliver¬ 
ed  tlie  proper  quantity  of  superfine  cloth  to  one  of  them ;  at 
the  same  time  sending  him,  as  a  pattern  to  make  it  by,  a  sea 
coat  that  had  a  patch  on  one  arm.  The  tailor  made  the  coat 
very  exactly  ;  but  the  owner  was  most  vexatiously  surprised  to 
find,  upon  putting  it  on,  that  a  large  piece  had  been  cut  out  of 
one  arm,  and  a  patch  put  in,  precisely  in  the  shape  of  that  in 
the  old  sea  coat.  ' 

Sir  Thomas  More,  being  commanded  by  Henry  Vllltb  to 
deliver  a  provoking  .message  to  the  king  of  France,  attempted 
to  excuse  himself,  and  said,  “  If  I  should  deliver  your  majesty’s 
message,  the  French  king  would  taice  off  mv  head.”  Siumld 
he  presume  to  do  it,”  replied  the  stern  Henry,  “  I  would  be¬ 
head  every  Frenchman  in  my  kingdom.’*  “  All  that  lulgb.t  not 
indemnify  me,”  answered  Sir  Thomas,  “  for  I  very  much  i!(;ubt 
whether  any  Frenchman's  head  would  fit  my  shoulders  so  well 
as  inv  ov.  n.” 
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JVtchols*s  PaterU  Press. — We  observe,  in  a  western  paper, 
an  advertisement  of  a  Press,  invented  by  Israel  Nichols,  which, 
the  advertiser  says,  “  for  cider,  oil,  cloth,  and  cheese,  is  proved 
to  be  of  superior  power  to  any  now  in  use— less  expensive,  and 
much  superior  in  facility  of  operation.”  He  offers  to  produce 
the  depositions  of  forty -two  citizens  of  Otsego  county,  who 
declare  under  the  solemnity  of  an  oath,  that  they  saw  pressed, 
out  of  sixty -seven  and  a  half  buslicls  of  apples,  twelve  barrels 
and  twenty-seven  gallons  of  clear  juice,  and  the  pressing  laid 
up  with  dry  straw ;  and  the  greatest  force  used  to  perform  as 
above,  was  the  little  finger  of  one  man  applied  to  a  lever  two 
and  a  half  feet  long  from  end  to  end  !’i 

Triangular  Valve  Pump. — We  have  lately  attended  an  ex¬ 
periment  made  with  the  triangular  valve  pump,  lately  invented 
by  Mr.  Perkins.  It  was  found  to  deliver  double  the  quantity 
of  water  of  the  best  chain  pumps,  with  the  same  number  of 
men,  with  much  less  exertion  and  fatigue,  by  a  new  application 
of  the  power.  Tw'o  holes,  each  two  inches  in  diameter,  were 
made  between  the  floor  timbers  of  a  brig,  and  the  water  let  in 
through  these  holes  in  16  minutes  was  discharged  by  this  new 
pump  in  one  minute. 

There  is  an  astonishing  difference  between  this  and  the 
common  pump.  A  particular  description  of  this  pump  will  not 
.:.t  present  be  given,  as  the  inventor,  we  understand,  will  short¬ 
ly  send  to  England  and  France  for  patents. 

From  experiments  made  in  our  river,  we  have  no  doubt 
that  the  inventor  will  succeed  in  making  tlie  vessel  which  has 
one  of  these  pumps,  discharge  the  water,  in  certain  cases,  bu 
her  own  motion.  If  this  invention  should  prove  as  useful  as 
we  trust  it  will,  it  certainly  will  deserve  the  attention  of  every 
ship  owner,  and  the  patronage  of  the  proper  guardians  of  our 
gallant  nsivy.—JVewburyport  Herald. 

JIGRICULTURAL. 

To  preserve' Cucumbers. — Choose  those  that  are  small  and 
not  too  old ;  put  them  in  jars,  and  pour  on  them  brine  made  in 
the  following  manner Take  a  pound  of  salt,  a  quart  of  wa- 
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ter,  and  a  pint  of  vinegar.  Set  it  over  the  fire  till  the  salt  is 
melted  ;  let  it  settle  before  you  fill  your  jars  ;  when  full,  jKmr 
some  melted  lard  upon  them,  which  will  congeal  on  the  top, 
and  keep  them  from  the  air.  When  you  would  wish  to  use 
them,  take  them  out  of  the  brine,  pare  and  slice  them,  and  they 
will  be  almost  as  good  as  when  fresh  gathered. 

LITERARY  LKTELLIGEJ^CE. 

DOMESTIC. 

John  Mclish,  of  Philadelphia,  will  shortly  publish  A  Four  Sheet  Map 
of  the  United  Statesy  and  contigiimis  British  and  Spanish  possessims  :  com¬ 
prehending,  l.  Tlie  whole  territory  subject  to  the  United  States*  govern¬ 
ment.  2.  The  British  possessions  of  Upper  and  Lower  Canada,  New-Bruns- 
wick,  Nova-Scotia,  Newfoundland,  Bermuda,  Bahama,  and  West  Indies.— 
3.  The  Spanish  possessions  of  Florida,  Texas,  New-Santander,  Cohauila^ 
Leon,  New-Mexico,  West  Indies,  and  part  of  the  Spanish  Main. — ^It  will  be 
executed  by  the  best  artists,  and  will  extend  about  4  feet  2  inches,  by  3  leet 
2  inches. — ^Thc  same  author  has  likewise  prepared  A  Statistical  Account 
of  the  Ufiited  States^  with  Topographical  Tables  of  THstanceSy  to  accompany 
this  work  ;  to  w  hicli  will  be  added  A  Description  of  the  British  and  Span* 
ish  Posi^essions. — This  work,  while  it  will  serve  particularly  to’  illustrate 
this  map,  will  also  be  a  useful  accompaniment  to  all  maps  of  the  United 
States  and  contiguous  countries. 

William  E.  Norman,  of  Hudson,  proposes  to  publish,  by  subscriptioii. 
Discourses  on  several  Occasionsy  by  the  Right  ReV.  Samuel  Seabury,  D.  D- 
late  Bishop  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church  in  Connecticut  and  Rhode- 
Island.  This  work  w  ill  be  comprised  in  tw’o  octavo  volumes,  and  embel* 
lished  with  a  portrait  of  tlie  author.  Price  jSl,50  a  volume. 

Proposals  have  been  issued  for  publishing,  by  subscription,  A  compen* 
dious  View  of  the  leading  piinciples  and  doctrines  of  Theologyy  natural  and  re* 
venledy  connecting  with  the  latter  a  concise  exhibition  of  the  evidences  of  the 
Christian  Religiony  by  the  Rev.  Samuel  S.  Smith,  D.  D.  L.  L.  D.  late  Presi¬ 
dent  of  tlie  College  of  New’^ -Jersey.  This  wwk  is  the  result  of  long  study, 
has  undergone  careful  revision,  and  w’lll  undoubtedly  be  esteemed  a  most 
useful  and  valuable  acquisition  to  tlie  Christian  world.  It  w^ill  be  compri¬ 
sed  in  one  volume  of  between  500  and  (500  pages,  in  calf  binding.  Price 
to  subscribers,  three  dollars. 

A  volume  of  Poems,  original  and  translatedy  by  Richard  Dabney,  has 
been  recently  published  in  Philadelphia. 

Lately  published  at  Harrisonburgh,  (Penn.)  ‘‘  The  Mountain  Muse, 
comprising  the  adventures  of  Daniel  Boone,  and  the  Powder  of  virtuous  and 
refined  Beauty.**  By  Daniel  Bryan,  of  Virginia.— one  vol  13mo.  252  pages. 
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82  the  feiej^d. 


FOR  THE  FRIEND. 


.APOLLO  LY  LOVE. 

. . .  Mid  tliose  classic  heights 

Where  Fancy  still  must  wander  ere  she  soar—* 

(So  custom  has  decreed)  there  once,  *tis  said, 
Apollo  heedless  slumber’d ;  while  his  harp 
Neglected  lay  among  the  herbage  wild. 

Which,  like  a  hospitable  friend  who  waits 
Alike  on  guest  and  servant,  spread  its  flowers 
Both  on  the  god  and  his  attendant  l\Te. 

To  this  same  spot,  chance  guided,  came  along 

A  tiny  deity  of  those  who  sport 

Amid  Idalian  groves  and  Cyprian  shades. 

To  do  the  errands  of  the  queen  of  love. 

He,  now  returning  from  Sicilian  isles. 

Laden  with  burning  arrows,  frolick’d  on 
All  gay  and  careless,  till  he  here  espied 
The  instrument  of  heavenly  mirth,  and,  too. 

Its  potent  master.  Softly  now  he  trends. 

And  to  the  golden  string  his  hand  applies— 
Imperfect  sounds  straight  folio w^’d,  soft  and  low. 

At  which  the  lovely,  laughing  villain  stood 
Amazed  at  converse  so  unused  and  sweet. 

But,  loving  it  the  more  as  he  admired. 

Fearful  his  fingers  once  again  address’d 

The  chords— they  murmur’d  a  kind,  pleading  strain. 

Apollo  soon  awoke,  and,  angry,  chid 

The  busy  deity,  who,  all  enraged 

Thus  to  be  barr*d  from  his  delightful  sport. 

Pierced  with  a  flaming  shaft  the  poet  god. 

And  fled.  Now,  with  the  vengeful  pest  o’ercome, 
Apollo  wander’d,  and  through  everj  vale 
Gave  to  the  sighing  breeze  his  songs  of  love. 
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1815.]  Selected  Poetry. ^ffellvellyn. 

FOR  THE  FRIEND. 

ACROSTIC. 

M  AT  He,  who  loves  each  mental  grace  refined, 

I  mprinted  on  the  artless  female  mind, 

N  ow  offer  to  acknowledged  worth  the  prize, 

E  ach  female’s  due,  who  studies  to  be  wise. 

K  iches  have  wings,  and  beauty  soon  will  fade ; 

V  irtue  and  learning  should  adorn  each  maid  : 

A  nd.  she  who  walks  in  learning’s  flowery  way 
T  o  Virtue’s  temple,  crown’d  with  lasting  day, 

O  f  all  her  sex  I  prize  her  most : — and  best 
P  re  pared  is  she  to  make  her  partner  blest. 

P  lenty  may  smile  without  fair  Virtue’s  grace ; 

I  nglorious  pleasures  stand  in  learning’s  place  : 

N  ot  these  give  woman  half  the  pleasing  power 
G  iven  her  by  virtue  and  fair  learning’s  flower. 

J.  L. 

LudlQwvillej  Genoa J  Ju<y  26,  1815. 

SELECTED  POETRY. 

-  Though  many  of  our  readers  have  probably  perused  the  following  ex¬ 
quisitely  affecting  poem,  yet  we  believe  they  will  have  no  objection  to.read 
it  again  ;  while  those  who  have  never  seen  it  cannot  fiiil  to  be  gratified  with 
its  perusal. 

HELLVELLYJ^. 

Bt  Waxter  Scott,  Esa. 

In  the  spring  of  1805,  a  gentleman  of  talents,  and  of  a  most  amiable 
disposition,  perished  by  losing  his  way  on  the  mountain  Hellvellju.  His  re¬ 
mains  were  not  discovered  till  three  months  afterwards,  when  they  were 
found  guarded  by  a  faithful  terrier  bitch,  his  constant  attendant  during  fre¬ 
quent  solitary  ranibles  through  the  w’ilds  of  Cumberland  and  Westmoreland. 

1  climb’d  the  dark  brow  of  the  mighty  Hellvellyn ; 

Lakes  and  mountains  beneath  me  gleam’d  misty  and  wide  i 
All  was  still,  save,  by  fits,  when  the  eagle  was  yelling. 

And,  starting  around  me,  the  echoes  replied. 

On  the  right,  Stridenedge  round  the  Redtam  was  bending. 

And  Catchedicam  its  left  verge  w^as  defending. 

One  huge  nameless  rock  in  the  front  was  ascending. 

When  I  mark’d  the  sad  spot 'where  the  wanderer  bad  died. 


T«r' 


H  THEFBIBM'D.  [Seft.  ISIS.] 

Dark  green  was  that  spot  mid  the  brown  moimtain-heather, 

Where  the  pilgrim  of  nature  lay  stretch'd  in  decay. 

Like  the  corpse  of  an  outcast  abandon'd  to  weather. 

Till  the  mountain  winds  wasted  the  tenantless  clay. 

Nor  yet  quite  deserted,  though  lonely  extended. 

For,  faithful  in  death,  his  mute  favorite  attended. 

The  much  loved  remains  of  her  master  defended. 

And  chased  the  hill  fox  and  the  raven  away.  ' 

How  long  didst  thou  think  that  his  silence  W’as  slumber  ; 

When  the  wind  waved  his  garment,  how  oft  didst  thou  start  j 
How  many  long  days  and  long  weeks  didst  thou  number. 

Ere  he  faded  before  thee,  the  friend  of  thy  heart  ? 

And,  oh  !  was  it  meet,  that,  no  requiem  read  o'er  him. 

No  mother  to  weep,  and  no  friend  to  deplore  him. 

And  thou,  little  guardian,  alone  stretch'd  before  him, 

Unhonor'd  the  pilgrim  from  life  should  depart  ? 

When  a  prince  to  the  fate  of  the  peasant  has  yielded. 

The  tap’stry  waves  dai’k  round  the  dim-lighted  hall ; 

With  scutcheons  of  silver  the  coffin  is  shielded, 

And  pages  stand  mute  by  tlie  canopied  pall ; 

Through  the  courts,  at  deep  midnight,  the  torches  ai’e  gleaming « 

In  the  proudly  arch'd  chapel  the  banners  are  beaming ; 

Far  adown  the  long  aisle  sacred  music  is  streaming ; 

Lamenting  a  chief  of  the  people  should  fall. 

• 

But  meeter  for  thee,  gentle  lover  of  nature. 

To  lay  down  thy  head  like  the  meek  mountain  lamb ; 

When,  wllder'd,  he  drops  from  some  cliff  huge  in  stature^ 

And  draws  his  last  sob  by  the  side  of  his  dam. 

And  more  stately  thy  couch  by  this  desert  lake  lying. 

Thy  obsequies  sung  by  the  gay  plover  flying. 

With  one  faithful  friend  but  to  witness  thy  dying. 


In  the  arms  of  Hellvellyn  and  Catchedicam. 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 


**  Fingal"  is  received.  As  a  poet  he  may,  for  aught  we  know,  be  e- 
qual  to  his  namesake  the  King  of  Morven ;  but,  judging  from  the  specimen 
before  us,  we  think  he  can  claim  no  affinity  to  The  Voice  of  Cona." 

L.  C.  J."  is  too  incorrect  for  publication. 

We  have  received  two  communications  from  ‘‘  J." — ^The  sentiments 
contained  in  them  are  good,  but  the  style  in  which  they  are  written  is  too 
pompous  to  be  pleasing,  and  too  obscure  to  be  readily  understood.  By 
clothing  his  ideas  in  a  more  simple  dress,  our  correspondent  will  doubtless 
render  his  productions  very  acceptable  to  the  public. 


